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HI, BCffS!^ 

IS TWflT RFP 
AlRSTPiP WE 
CAPTUREP J 
TOPAV NEAR 
HERET I GOT 
ORDERS TO 
BE THERE 

AT leoo 

HOURS.' 




HAW-irS NEAR HERE, ALL RIGHT-BUT 
WE DJ0N'T CAf=TLJRE IT.' WE HAP^-S 
REPORTS THAT THE REPS TOOK OFF, 
LEAVIN' THE STRIP UNPEFENPEC-ANP 
THAT'S WHEN THEV PROBABLV SENT 
OUTA CALL TO THE ENtSlNEERS FOR 
A BULLPOZER.' BUT WHEN OUR 
APVAHCE PATROLS PUSHEP INTO 
THE AREA , WE FOUNP THE Fl 
WAS STILL HEIP BV STRONG 
BED BEAR GUARDS.' 



YEAH-AN'I RECKON THEV PLUMB FORGOT TO 
CANCEL YOUR ORPERS TO GO TO THE FIELD.' OUR 
BOyS PUllEt? BACK TO WAIT FOR AWDRE SUPPOpT 
SOS THEV COULP SURRCXJhiP THE STRIP BEFORE 
MAKIN' THE FlWAL PUSH.' VOU'RE LUCKV-VOIJ 
CAN PULL BACK AN' WAIT TOO — BUT JOE AN'y 
WE HAVE ORPERS TO SCOUT OUT 
^ THE CDWMIE DEFENSES.' 




A SHOM- DISTANCE BEYOftO.,. 



THE AIRSTRIP IS SUPPOSEP 
TO BE DIJ THE OTHER SWB 
O'THE HILL -BUT yOU'P 
BETTER PULL UP SHORT 
0' THE CREST, MIKE, 
BECAUSE WE'P BE 
SITTIN' PUCKS Ae/»1NST 
THE SKYLINE/ 



YEAH, GIL 
AN' ME WILL 
CREEP UP TO 
■THE TOP AW 
SEE WHAT 
GIVES/ 



WAL, OKAY- 
BUT HURRV 
UP--1 GOT 
ORPERS TO 
BE AT THAT 
STRIP BY < 
IBOO, 
y'KNOW/ 



/ LOOK- \ / YEAH -BUT \ 
' THERE'S M LOOK RIGHT 
THE ' ' BELOW US//. 



FIELP/ 




A REP MORTAR OUTFIT.' I'LL CIRCLE 'KOUNP 

THEY'RE PROBABLY WAITIU' ) FROM BELOW -AN' 
TILL OUR ESOYS fi^TTACK— PICK 'EM OFF AFTER 
BEFORE SriEUIN' 'EM M YOU BLAST '£« OUT. 
T0KIN(3P0M m^^"-, OF THAT CAVE 

WITH A GRENACE/, 




MINUTES lATER... \ 




\mtSH our Of the ca v£.. 



PflO&ABLy A10RE OP 'EW IN V GfCENAfES - SO *^ 
THE CAVE.' DON'T STICK <^ HOW fN BLAZESARE 
VOUH NECK IN THERE,' ? V WE GONNA RUSH 

'EMOIirr / 




AGAIMANtyA6AIN THEPOWEKFUL BLADEPUSHES 
POWMMOUNPSOFEAgJHANPVEBXIS- UNTtL 
UTEXAUV TONS OF IT COVEfZ THE CAVE ENTRANCE^ 
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Over hill - ■ - you really get pulling 
and holding power from U. S. Royal's 
"built-in skid chain" tread. 



Through dale . . . you get pin- 
point steering control with U. S. 
Royals. 






And on city streets .. .you stop on a dime 
. , . rain or shine! And Royals last longer, too! 



us. ROYALS 

Amerka^s favorite bityde fires 



UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 

1230 Avenue of the Americas, New York 20, New Tork 




THE UYlVAMSrt fO A/VOffiBk H/^M fXKtUs/l'i: 
&URl£0 PEEPER IN THB GROUNO ---ANC tiHeN TUB 
l?EP5 REMOVED THE TOP LA^e/? OF PWAMire--- 



4 LVMtsAT 5uLi?/Et^ WANTS TO MfQiQ hUQ^SN J 

TKAP aHFURB HB rOUCHBi, on MOVBS ANifHlNG H£ mOS 1 
ON TUB BATTLBFIELl?—F!?OM 080ECT9 AS ^MALL 45 --j" 
miSTWATCHEB OR BOTTLES OF BEES TO T/?UCK5 ^ 
AND EVEN tanks; . V 






JERRY SAT NERVOUSLY in the tail 
gunner's position of the B-29» sweat- 
ing it out as the heavy bomber went into 
its payoff run. Nothing to do but go through 
the flak.. .and pray. This wasn't the com- 
bat heM hoped for when he*d enlisted. 
He'd hoped for pilot wings, a fighter plane, 
and the thrills and dangers- thtf fighter 
pilots knew, but the medics has washed 
him out because he had poor lateral 
perception at night. 

Taking second best, Jerry had chosen 
gunnetyt in what seemed to him the for* 
lorn hope, of seeing action, but in the ten 
missions he had flown, nothing had hap- 
pened. You reached the target, and if the 
flak didn't get you, you dropped your 
bombs. The fighter planes flying guard 
took care of enemy planes. He might just 
as well have brought along a book to read. 

Suddenly, there was a severe jolt, prac- 
tically spinning the cap off his head. 
"We're HIT!" the pilot shouted into his 
ear phones. "Number One motor.. .we're 
losing altitude!" The plane dropped three 
thousand feet before the pilot could 
strai^ten it. "We'll try to limp home," 
Jerry heard, "but the formation won't be 
with us. Alen you gunners.. .look out for 
Migs!" 

Five minutes later the wobbly *as 
alone, hundreds of miles from Allied lines. 
Jerry was all attention now, scanning the 
skies almost hopefully. Then, they 
appeared, tiny specks on the horizon, .. 
THE ENEMY! 

Twenty seconds later the sky was 
filled with the toat of straining motors and 
the fierce clatter of heavy machineguns. 
A Mig passed straight over Jetty's head 
with a roaring whoosh, its machineguns 
sparking death. "I take it from here, rat!" 
he yelled, squeezing off his shots perfect- 
ly. The Mig took the volley in the tail. 



fluttered.. .exploded! 

Jerry had no time to count his kills, or 
think of anything but the blai:ing action 
all around. Vaguely, in the midst of his 
own firing, he was aware that although the 
lone bombet was putting up a tremendous 
fight, its defenses were being slowly over- 
powered. Friendly lines were drawing 
closer... but now the roaring Migs were 
swooping down, for the kill! 

"It's up to you, Jerry!" he heard the 
head pilot shout. "The other gunners are 
all hit!" Jerry snapped a new belt into 
his gun, slapped down the magazine cover, 
and jiggled his sights onto the approaching 
planes. BRRR AT-TAT-TAT-TAT-TAT! 
There was a ball of red fire in front of 
tiim. But he had no time to look at the 
burning jet, for another was practically 
atop him. 

"Got him!" he yelled triumphantly as 
the second Red fighter exploded. But he 
knew that it was only a matter of time. 
They'd overpower the plane, just as soon 
as they realized that it was unprotected 
anywhere except in the rear. Sure enough, 
he saw the remnants of the enemy fotma- 
tion regroup, preparing for a fronral dive, 
but suddenly, they banked, and streaked 
to the North! Jerry's head whirled. 
"Yippee!" Approaching from the southern 
horizon was a swarm of Sahrejcts, coming 
to help the stricken bomber limp home! 

Later, after the crash landing in Pusan, 
the squad rnn commander was all praise. 
"Tbat was a great job, sergeanl." he 
beamed at Jerry. "Ue might even get the 
medics to reconsider your qualifica- 
tions." 

* 'You kiddin'? " Jerry shouted, forget- 
ting thai he was addressing the colonel, 
' 'Wild horses couldn't drag me out of 
THIS outfit, 'cause when action comes... 
BROTH-ERR!" 



fiBy*« MEANT ONLi OVC THING TO PPC. QARNEi 
^ MASON- THE ROAO 70 Cg/tTA/M OeATNf 

THBRE SBEMED NO POINT OR PURPOSE 

IN THE FtGHTING. UNVL HE LBARNSD ' 
SecOND MEANING POR— 

KOReAN BATTLBGROUND 




IN THE GREY CHILL OF A KOREAN DAWN. AS A WAVE 
OF U S. BOMBERS THUNDERED ACROSS THE ENEMrS LINE-. 





MOPPme UP TWO simple \wpps that 

SUM UP THE ROUGHEST ASSIGNMENT OF 
THE ALL- A JOB FOR we IMfANm/ 



WHEW, 

THAT 

WAG 

CLOSE' 

KANS>*iS 

WAS 
NEVER 
LIKE 
THIS --J 

EM, 



CUT THE COMeor, HANKf 
THERE AIN'T A 
BLASTED ACRE IN THE 
WHOLE OF KOREA 
THAT C'N COMRARe 
TO KANSAS ' THIS 
ROTTEN PESTHOLE 
S NOTHIN' BUT"- 




C'MON.YOU GUYS.' KEEPT^ RtGHT, 
SAWKIN' THIS WAY AN' W SARSE/ 
YOU'LL BE KEEPIN' m WE'RE 
KRA^IER COMPANYf MLcoWti'l 

LET'S SO' 



I'M NOT VELIOW, HANK, 
BUT IF YOU'RE (30NNA PUT 
YOUR UFE ON THE LINE, 
YOU'VE GOJJA HAVE A 
REASON* WHAT DOES 
THIS WHOLE ArtESS 
MEAN"? WHAT 010 
IT /WEAN -TO 
KRAMER'? 



X' NOT TOO GOOD ON THtS 
WHV STUFF, KID, BUT THERE 
tS A GOOD REASON ' I 
C'N FEEL IT INWY B0N6S 
A HUNOREDiDIFFERENT 
WAYS riT'S;//e^?e/BARNEy. 

Bm-,yoi/'veieo7T4 see 

/T- FOK yOURSELF I 



WHy, ^ H6 AlUST'VE 

THOSE jB^en SIXTY- 

DIRTy JUST 
KILLERS.' MN OLD 
FAR/WER.' 



, WOLD OPF 
WAT FIRE! 

WE'LL TAKE 
■EM FROM 
THE OTtfW 
SIDE 



BUT AT THAT MOMBNT- AHtfTUSK 
STRUflStE VfASTAKING PLACE- 
jm PH. BARHSf MASOtrs BKAIH! 

, meiHtUa HIM" AN OLD FARMER 

'on his own land.' yeah, this farm 
n could've been my farm/ ' 

WHY WOT* AN'THEOLDGUY 
COULO'VE BEENAIYMO/ 
THIS COULD JUST AS WELL J iW/, 
BE KANSAS 
AS KOREA/ 



A MOMBNT LATBK... 



COMB 
0ACK{ 



HE'S 

I TELL 
YA/THE 
KID A 
JUST 
BLEW^ 
HIS " 
STACK/ 




PLOODBD FOkWARO lOWARO THS 
HOAR OF BATTLE.' THE INClOeNT 
WAS OVER, BUT A A/^AN HAD 
FOUND HIS ANSWFft f HE HAD 

/T tip/ 





rrs smE-meuiK 
"IT'S 3)juim*tt/ 




CHILL AND THRILL TO STRANGE MS5TERIE5 FROM BEYOND 

'd^^'Ii^k^' ?^9ldPJ^'^ W THE STIRRING- 

PAGB3 A G-RE.AT NEW COMICS MAGAZINE! 
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THE TENSION U'AS becoming unbear- 
able. Sergeant Joe Masters knew that 
hewasupfor rotation, and because he knew 
it, his effectiveness as a combat squad 
leader was cut in half. As now, for ex- 
ample, when all his faculties should have 
been concentrating intensely on the task of 
leading a reconnaissance patrol. Instead, 
his mind wandered. When would his orders 
to return to the States come. ..today-.. . to* 
tnoitow., .next week., .ncyer? 

It was the last possibility which para- 
lyzed his effectiveness. He had done his 
share, he thought. ..let the others take over. 
He'd been in the lines longer than any of 
them, and it would be just like the perverse 
fates of war to' kill him just as he was 
about to come through safely. 

The scout ahead suddenly lifted his arm 
in a signal of danger, snapping Joe's mind 
swiftly to attention. The small patrol 
dropped in its tracks, hugged the gtound, 
as Joe crawled forward to see what was 
happening. "Large Red patrol just over the 
ridge," the scout whispered. "Do we lake 
'em on?" Joe shook his head briskly. 
"We're nol here to fight," he snapped, 
"just to get information. Lie low till 
they pass.'* 

The scout's expression of surprise and 
disappointment stuck with Joe as he slith- 
ered back to his position. "The eager 
jerks," he thought angrily. "All they 
wanna do is fight. But a reconnaissance 
patrol's mission is to avoid engaging the 
enemy, like the book says, and only to get 
the info you're sent fot." 

But the information they sought was the 
disposition of enemy troops, and who would 
know that better than the leader of the 
large unit passing just on die other side of 
ihe ridge? "But it would be foolhardy," 
something inside him said. "No guarantee 
you could take prisoners. Besides, some- 
body cnight get hurt. Rotation was coming 
up... Toation.. .rotation..." 

It spun around in his head like a top, 
until the scout signaled that it was safe to 
proceed. Joe's trained eye analyzed the 



terrain around him. There was a line of 
woods circling around to the draw on the 
left, down which the enemy patrol was sure 
to travel. If he acted fast he could set up 
anapibush. He'd done it before many times. 
""Don't be a sucker," a voice warned. But 
all of a sudden Joe knew that he could 
never live with himself if he showed a 
yellow streak. More than anything else he 
wanted to live through the war, but be also 
wanted to leave the lines in style. 

The American patrol acted fast. Within 
five minutes they had raced up the line of 
woods and taken position. ..waiting for the 
Reds. The enemy approached cautiously. 
Joelet the scouts pass, and then, when the 
main body of the patrol was under burp gun 
sights. ..hegate the signal. 

"Fire!" He yelled, and .the woods were 
filledwith the clatter of automatic weapons, 
the scteams of confused and dying men. 
They had achieved total surprise. Reds 
toppled in clusters. From their positions 
of the heights the Americans were able to 
lob down handgrenadcs at will. But a few 
of the Reds had reached cover and were 
sending back a stream of lead. Joe's de- 
cision was auiomaiic. "Line of fire here!'* 
he shouted. "I'll wke the rest around the 
flank!" 

It was a simple, straightforward opera- 
tion. Sure, you might get killed, but that 
couldn't be helped. It was a classic 
maneuver, standard infantry tactics. Joe's 
team reached the remaining Reds from the 
flank, wiping out half with a quick hurst. 
The others threw up their hands in surren- 
der. "Take them in, men," said Joe, feel- 
ing a swell of well-being pass over him. 
"They'll have the info headquarters 
wants." 

Then it was only a matter of picking up 
the dead officer's combat maps, stashing 
away a souvenir or two for the kids at 
home, and beating it back like sixty for 
friendly lines. 

And somehow, Joe knew, he would leave 
Korea alive, and that he would be holding 
his head high, proudly. ..like a soldier. 



WHEN "THE WOffO SPP&flE? TO TWf HAPOf 
PAOMBKS OP TV? CSRSBf^ A^Dy^-fl/WS-. 



I'D FOLLOW OLD 
ETH TO PERDITION, . 

WAtT'LL I eer 

USKET- 




ONCE INSIDE THE FWTT, THE GREEN MOUNTAIN BOlS 
BATTEKEO DOWN THE DOORS OF THE TOfff 
BARRACKS ' 




COMMANOER 9 QUARltK^ 
A^E QUtCKVff < — T yi- 




u-A^'i' Ot lA t'lACe. on FHe UAHRACff* 
iM'Rrtwy. JUST AS THE BRiTISHEH 
WAS RUSHING DOVVN . 




JHUi. C CHEN'S 
UARiNG. MASrtftFUL 
STROKE WON FORT 
TICONOEROGA ■ A 
VITAL VICTORf IN THE 
RFVQt UTIDNAPf WAR' 




LISTEN, HHVCklSyEAU.^J FIGUKV 
I AUGHT 
ABLE 
TO REPAIR 
THAT 

walkie- 
talkie; 
i poncp up 

ON RAPfO 
TWO YEA PS 
AGO- TO 
QUAIIFV AS 
SCOVTMASTBRl 





you TRYING TO TEa^ SURE- BUT V 
A1£ WHERE WE'RE Tt€ N 

(30ING7 l5 7TWr i fJIPGES LOOK 
A R(I7GE BACK. ^ AL!k£.' WE'RE /. 

there — ok jstiil wooiy, sarge- 
thatcohcu^ion 

PQUi£DUPOUH 




I DON'T LIKE THIS. ..W£ CAN 
GET A FIX ON APPROXIMATE 
WEST FROM THE SUN - BlfT IN 
A GOOK-HELD SECTOR - 

lSN]-eOOP I^THISHiffiftWaNEl 
hNOU&H. ;/ DETAIL HASKT GOT 

A BOf SCOUT 

ALONG, HENNEPy- 
HE WISHT COME IN 
KAHD/, 




HERE'S HOH IT'S PONE, 
TENPET^FDOT.' I'VE GOT "me 
HOUR HANP POIWTED TOWARP, 
THE SUN, SEE? MiPWAY 
BETWEEN THE HOUR HANP 
ANP TWELVE IS W£ SOiHH- 
WHICH PUTS WEST AT AN 
EXACT RIGHT ANGLE- 

F/V£Af/PS/Xf 



BETWEEN ^ 
ENS-) you ANPME, 



I WAS JU5r 
THINKING, STEiOS 

you wouLPWT y sergeant- 
wake A BAD 
CORPORA L.' 



I FEEL THE Y 
SAME WAY ) 
ABOUT V 




AN HOUf? LAIBR-^AT 7HE ARTILLERY 
OSGBfiVATION POST ON 
- WONSMAN RIDGE - 



MARiNBS? you 

MEAN yOJ MEN CAME 
FOUR MILES THR0U6H 
THE ENEMY LINE5- 



crife6, awjor- 
nothin'td it/ 
THE TouaH, 




FAR AS I CAN MAKE 

OUT. Sf(?--TH£ GOOK 
MORTAR EMPLACEMENTS 
ARE STRUNG OilT 

IN A LINE enmG 

ATTH/5 SPUR/ 




7M£ NBXT MiNUre — r>/£ 



THE... THE 
/IrtORE WE 
SHOOT DOWN, 
THE MORE 
THEV SEEM 
TO COME 



SET.FLEer COMMAND AGAIN- 
TELL TN6/V1 /MORE RED PLANES 
ARE COMING OUT FROM 
WONSAH -- THEY'RE SWARM-' 
NG AROUND US LIKE 
VULTURES-' HAVE THEM 
GET THOSE CARRIER 
PLANES HERE FAST-- 
OR WE WON'T BE 
HERE TO SEE 'EM.' 






KNOW WH-y THOSE 
MAR\NES ARE 
WAVING AT US'! 
THAT'S THEIR 
THANKS-- FOR 
CLEARlf^G THE 
WAt FOR T>HEM-- 
FOR SAVING 
THBR LIVES By 
1SKIN6 OuRS' 



I'M BEGINNING TO SEE THeV LISTEN--TH1S LATEST STORY FROM WAR 




CORRESPONDENT KEN HIS8Y IS FASC/MAT- 
tr4G ' "FOR AN EKAMPIB OF INCOMPARABLE 
COURAOE IN THE FACE OF THE DEADLIEST 
PERIL ALL YOU HAVE TO 00 IS TAKE A BOAT 
-TRIP ON A UNITED STATES A^iNeSWES^R W 
KOREAN WATERS ' J TOOK SUCH A 7RlP,A 
NEVER SEFORE HAVE I SEEN SO TMRiLLEO 
AT SUCH RAW HEROlS/w-- /vtVEft BBFORe 
HA^VE I BEEN SO f^ffOUL* TO CA(-l- 
rtAYSELF AN 



And. 



1 



ENOJ 




ROGER HIRSCH 

wasal12lb.6ft.WEAKLIN(i 
look at him NOW— 
A MOVIE-STAR KE-MAN 
from Head to Toe 

as YOU 

can be 

soon • 

YES! 



. \ Uni ' '^""'^ skinnir or flabby you vt; il you're 

• I nu.j teen-«|ar, In your 20'i or 30 s or o»e'; if jfou'te 

/ 



ihort or tall, or what work you do. All I want is lUST 
10 EXCITING MINUTES in your home to MAKE TOU OVER 
by the SAME METHOD I turned mysett liotn a wreck 
to J Clumplon o# Chjmpions. 



You'll see INCH upon INCH ol MIGHTY MUSCLE added to 
YOUR ARMS. Your CHEST deepened. Your BACK AND 
SHOULDERS broadened. From head to heels, you'll tain SOLIDITY, 
SIZE, POWEfl. SPEED! You'll become an ALL AfOund. ALL-American 
HE-MAN. A WINNER in everything you tackle-or my Training won't 
cost you one solitary cent. 

Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 

Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST! 

friend, I've traveled the world. Made a lIFEIlUE STUDY ol every way 
known lo develop your body. Then I devised the BEST by TEST, my 
"5-WAY PROGRESSIVE POWER" the only method that builds you S ways 
fast. You save YEARS, DOLLARS like movie star Tom Tyler did. litie 
champ Roger Hirsch did Like MANY THOUSANDS like you d<d SO Mail 
coupon NOW! 



MAIL COUPON IN TIMS fOR FREf OffERi 




BOTH FREB FOR QUICK ACTION! 

1. Photo Book of STRONG MEN 

2. MUSCLE METER 



Dept. AM -2 9 




(•wilt INSTITUTi W MvttCM lUIMM 

jM rirrM i*iMai. at* leui i. ■ v. 

0>(' Ua'ir P>r»t "I'l to r*(l imil I n>)i« lee* •> 
StF*>| KlFx * Uvtilt Hflc »pvi Ki i HI MW aiKMai 
Cdufin 1 I* >v'i4 • M^kr* CkmI 7 H» la tmM t 

y,|M, Aim 1 Hm Is av't4 I b'l I Kn A loiM 

1 biini) **ct i H» <o ■uii« M>iMt irii »»* iTi "< Oh 
voTuiH -tarn la > Miihtf H( Mm fxciosio iim I0< 

fOI POttMf MO MMMittC «•« CDS ii 




csrM rfuf 

3 nun 
OMtr 



TMi rum CAt 

XMLl MUl 

(HiH unu *»\ 
itct Am MU 
■ ir lu vwiii 

TOH tHUHt 

■MHitM eiuto* 

MOUU Turn lAtt 




CDhFI-I TI 'raiiilti. But 'llm int I 



Ns» Any child on ihow Ik* men! •ultinf m»viM •) li»m« wi*t> 
t>M it'tamlirKd TELEVUE Projxlw. «>mp)«l* «ilh colorfil 
lki4W and KTWL T1i« bii^M tad plaflic p'^telor it m(( 
•nd tirnpl* (a «p*iata — notking )o 9^1 ow< of cxd**. Tlilnl 
of iK* lun ol watching y«ur fatrorit* cOAia lo lifa on Ih* ttiMtra 
Kitanl Ihii Su^f DalwM PiejaclM will mian big m^via parfi'ai 
(of (rlandi and (im^. Tou to|n and giiU wJ ba (aKinalad 
■niti ttia K9 Ma*>« Shon. and funning mo«i«i al by youraaH 
it tK« i|'aaia«t traal «4 tKam all 



NOVELTY MART, ■ 

S9 Eatf tth StrMf, N«w Tork 3. N. V. ^ 
la<l*i<4 «.a J c»<.a tl o. u c o. r H« r****t*. ■ 



NO MONfV 



C. O. 0. yini pay 
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